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“Mr. Burnand has equalled the most 
brilliant of his previous productions,” 
Saturday Review.— "The author has 
proceeded on the lines of true burlesque.” 
Times.—‘‘ It is a travesty in the true 
sense of the term.” Daily News.—— 





—A ceves_posody.™ Bally Deagngh. 
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RICHARD BENTLEY & SON’S LIST. 
THREE YEARS OF ARCTIC 


SERVICE, 1881 — 4 4 Apotrncs w. 


HIMROD’S ASTHMA REMEDY 


Gives instant Relief in Cases of ASTHMA. 


Merely burn a ane 5 nents and inhale the fames =. of all at by Ty or y> ae for 9 stam 
r the London Agents, BARCLAY & souk oo, ™ 






OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIC,, 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KIxGpo, 





Geertr, Major U.s . ioe the 
Rxpedition. 2 vols, royal he, with ely 100 
liustrations, 42s 


THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF 
WILLIAM DAY, OF WOODYATES. Reminis- 
noes of the Turf during the present Reign 

l vol., demy Syo, its 


NEW NOVELS. 
A ROMANCE OF TWO 


WORLDS. By Manie Conetis. 2 vols. 


SEALED ORDERS. By Mrs. 


3 vols 


THE DUKE’ 8 MARRIAGE. By 


Kainecet Ricwaapes. 


BARBARA PHILPOT, By the 


wis Wivortecn. 3 vols. 





naan Bewtisey & Son, New Burlington Street. 





New lssce tx Mowtarey Pans, price 64. 


F FAMILIAR WILD FLOWERS. 


EXQUISITE FPAC-SIMILE COLOURED 
PLATES from ORIGINAL PAINTINGS made 
expressly for the work by F. E. HULME, F.1L.6., 

PSA 
Part I. Now Ready. 
The Coloured Plates in ‘Familiar 


wi la Wlowers. are exquisitely beautiful ; 
ey are more like finished paintings than 

prints.’ Ga ardeners’ Magagine, 

Caserit + a ourany, Limited, Ludgate Hill, London. 


“THE GUN.”’ 


By W. W. GREENER. 
MOST interesting Book on Fire- 
£ arms, Historical and Descriptive; 
gives all information required by the 
users of Guns, and is not merely 
readabie, but entertaining. 780 pages, 
659 u — tratic oma, 100, 6d., of all Book- 
Be. 








“CASSELL ‘8, LD., LONDON, 
Or the Author, W. W. Garenea, 
#, Haymarket, London. 


ACMILLAN’ 8 MAGAZINE 
r Manca, price One Shilling, contains :— 
1. William Lloyd Garrison. By Goldwin Smith 
2. The Province and Study of ay By Francis 
Palgrave , Professor of Poetry in the Univer- 











sity of Oxford 

3. A Holiday : Sonnet 

4& Sebastian Van Storck. By Walter Pater. 

5. The Office of Literature. 

6. Victor Graham. 

7. A Century of Books. 

6. In Ge torge Sands Country. By Miss Betham- 
I rds 

9. The Bocialistic Tendencies of Modern Demo- 
eracy. by Hon. G. C. Brodrick, Warden of 
Merton College 

MACMILLAN & ©OO., 


CORPULENCY.- Recipe and notes 


to harmlessly and eee Obesity 
8 tarvation dietary Evaorean 
says: “Its effect is not merely to 
vunt of fat, but by affectin the source 
sity to induce a radical cure of the 
k, 100 pages (6 sta me, FC. RUSSELL, Wovarn 
ar 27 Store Street, Hedford Square, London 
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The contents of this 
Pamphiet ennge Sows: = 
Symptoms of 7*PePs ~ 

izestion, 
special advice as to Diet 
and Regimen. The con- 


Dyspepties. 
hKheverages. Air and ven- 
tilation Particulars of 
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S0id Everywhe 


FRY’S PURE 
CONCENTRATED COCOA 


SOLUBLE 
Prepared by a new and special scientific process. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY! 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 64 Millions Stig. | 








Condy so) wry: 


MOST NECESSARY IN COLD 
WEATHER. 


| When Doors and Windows ARE CLOSED, 
the Air Indoors becomes Impure. 
A DISH CONTAINING CONDY'S FLUID 
SHOULD BE PLACED 
in all Inhabited Rooms. 
CAUTION.—To avoid Imitations, see that the Label 


bears the words CONDY’S FLUID. 
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EDINBURGH, 8 George 8t. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 83 King William Street, E.C. 

” 8 Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colonies. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 
applications for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season, 
These are for- 
warded post free, 
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PRICE LIST, con- 
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REAL TURTLES AND MOCK, 


Tue Real is at the Lyceum ; the Mock is at Toorr’s. For reasons 
| which will be more er less obvious even to the humorous critic of 
the Atheneum, we cannot venture upon an 
analysis of the original Play, nor of the 
original bene may! t is a skit on the Ly- 
ceum piece by Mr. WILLs, and not in any 
sort of way a burlesque on Faust by Mr. 
Gorrne. Mr. J. L. Toots as Mephistool- 
pheles keeps up the steam, and his conjuring 
and playing with fire is something that asto- 
nishes even himself. 

Herr Toore’s command of the 
German language is siapenines, 
and represents years of study, 
and probably a residence among 
Cousins-German. The delicate 
humour of Miss Marre LoypEn’s 
Marguerite will be thoroughly ap- 

reciated by all who haye seen 
Miss ELLEN Terry in the original. 
We are glad to say that Miss 
TERRY has quite recovered—we 
were afraid she would catch eold 
in that undressing for bed scene 
—and resumed the part last Satur- 
a 7 night. Mr. SHELTON, as 

brat, een 
r : 0 umour, 
11,1. Mephistocpheles By = Goth in this and in Going’ Zt he 

: _, is very . Brother VALENTINE 
sxUNTON is funny when electrified after the combat. The Scenery, 
which involves ¢ almost too heavy for this little stage, is 







remarkably effective, specially the 
| change from the Regentstrasse to 
| what it ought to be, and from 
| A Street to the Crystal Palace by 
| night, which last, when we were 
| there, was received with great 
applause. Mr, Wanrpr’s panto- 
mime leap is a marvel of agility, 
| and his imitation of Henry Ir- 
vING is peculiarly happy. The 
| great merit of the singing at this 
| Home of Lyric drama is distinct 
| articulation. 
| There is an occasional struggle 
| between the voices on the stage 
| and an enthusiastic cornet under- 
| neath it, but Mr. Frrz¢eratp 
| Conductor of the ‘* National Band” 
| \not a Separatist) does wonders 
| with his invisible orchestra. 
| The Realities from the Lyceum 
paid the Mock Turtles a visit at a 
qtinte, ~ 2 away with 
| them a number of use hints. “ ighter.” 
| Going It is still going it, end for The Jewel Dance. “ A Moonlighter. 
the benefit of late diners we are at liberty to mention that Faust 
and Loose commences a few minutes before ten, and, as progress 
| 8 soon reported when rapidly travelling by steam, it is over by 
| just before eleven, 














| A CARILLON OUT OF TUNE. 


SHADES of LapLacne and Lumiry! Never before was such a scene 
| Witnessed in Her Majesty’s Theatre as that of last Saturday night, 
| When the carpenters, having struck one scene, struck themselves 
re the curtain rising showed a lot of ill-clad men, who extend 
their hands for largesse, and then scrambled for coppers thrown to 
om by the audience. There were shouts for M. CarILion, tbe 
“anager; but to appear before the infuriated audience did not chime 
hr with M. CaRtLion’s idea of the fitness of things. Had he shown 
tumself he would have caught it from everyone, as the French say 

4 double carillon.” Poor Ttalian ¢ ra! with such a capital an 
picturesque Mephistopheles as M. Vrvat too! There was a good 
der in store for this venture, if the speculator could only have 
} 4 od over the first fortnight. Well, it was started by a CaRInLon 
oa Xn ended with a carta ,—and such a carillon as we hope will 

ot again be heard within the walls of Her Majesty’s Theatre. 








l Between a leading Actress and the Committee of the Théatre 
| Francais there now exists “a Dudlay Feud.” 
ns 


A FRENCH AMLET. 


Srm,—They’ve been adapting from the English. Messrs. Sanson 
and Cressonois have been oing SHAKSPEARE for Saran B., cooking 
him up as if it were Omelette instead of Hamlet. I am the more 
annoyed at this because I had any my own version ready for 
Paris, and I flatter myself that none but an Englishman can really 
translate the Divine Wmu1ams. I’m obliged to give em a rhyme 
in, now and then, as the French like their tragedies" in verse. We 
only do our burlesques that way. Some of my rhythmic lines are 

A. 8. 


absolutely classic in their rigid correctness. 


Thrift, thrift, Honarto! The funeral baked meats 
Did coldly furnish forth the marriage tables. 
* * . 


My father !—Methinks I see my father. 

Hor. Where, my Lord ? 

Ham, In my mind’s eye, Horatio. 

This is mine: of course I call Hamlet, Amlet :-— 
Amlet, Horat10, je oS, avec borhomie, 
Voila les petits économies. 
Les viandes cuites au four de l’enterrement 
Dehors les tables de mariage ont fourni froidement. 
* . >. 


Mon pére!—I] me semble que mon pére je voie. 
Hor. Od, mi Lor? 
Am. Dans l’@il de mon esprit troublé par mon foie. 

The above, you see, adds a physical explanation, and intensifies 
the connection between mind and matter. 

Then agein, when Amilet meets these same young friends ‘ sur 
l’estrade,’ discusses with them the temperature, the conversa- 
tion continues— 

Ham. The air bites shrewdly. 
Which I give thus :— 
. L’air mord avec beaucoup de finesse. Trés froid il fait. 
Hor. C’est un air qui se sert des pinces, et trés empressé. 
Quelle heure maintenant ? 
Qu’il manque de douze, je crois. 


It is very cold. &c., &e. 


Am. Non; c’est frappé. 
Hor, Je ne oe entendu. A votre santé je bois. 
(Drinks. 


e*e This is my own “ business,” and quite original.) 
Then on we go to this :— 
Ham. Where wilt thou lead me ? 
Am. Od allez-vous me conduire ? 
Le Fantome, Marquez moi. 
A Avec plaisir. 


m. 
Le Fantome. De quelque chose j’ai besein. 


You see how I work the rhymes. Then the Ghost continues 


Le Fantome. Mon heure est presque arrivé quand, il n’est pas une fable, 
A des flammes je vais me rendre ! 
Am. Sapristi! Pauvre diable ! 


This I think thoroughly French, while preserving the true Shak- 


spearian spirit. : : , 

But I will not continue my extracts, qontenting myst with only 
one more passage. It is where Le Fantéme describes the method of 
his destruction. I furnish it below :— 

Ham. Haste me to know’t, that I with wings as swift 
As meditation, or the thoughts of love, &c., &e. 
* * 7 


Ham. 
My uncle ! 


This pot of dialogue is rendered, as I venture to think, 
admirably, thus :— 
Am. Faites hite que je le sache, qu’avec ailes aussi vites 
Que méditation, ou les pensées d’amour— 
Le Fantome. 
Am. Je puis balayer jusqu’a ma revanche 
Et la difficulté 4 un coup je tranche. ‘ ‘ 
Le Fantome. Eh, bien, AMLET, je vous trouve intelligent 
Et plus imbécile seriez-vous autrement 
Que la grosse herbe tout-d-fait mauvaise 
Qui bien sir s’enracine beaucoup 4 son aise 
Sur le quai de Lethe, si dans cette affaire 
Vous ne voulez pas remuer avec un bon air. 
Maintenant, Amuet, écoutez! On a dit 
Qu’un soir endormi dans mon jardin de fruits, 
Un serpent m’a piqué. ° . ° ° 
° a ° ° Mais ne savez-vous pas 
Le serpent qui a piqué la vie de votre Papa, 
Porte maintenant son chapeau ! 


Speak : Ill go no further. &c., &. 
Parlez: je n’irai pas plus loin. 


O my prophetic soul! 


Vous dites? 


Am. Mon ame prophétique ! 
C’ est monsicur mon oncle ! 
Le Fantome. Oui! Et il le trouve chic / 





How do you like’em’ Quelgue chose semblable ad une traduction 
n’est-ce pas? When Sakau sees the above, she’ ll send to 
Yours truly, Lonory KR. Parry. 





VOL, xc, 














—$$—$——_ _ 


122 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL [Marcu 13, 1886, 


A FRIEND IN NEED. 
Plain Speech for Mr. Bull. 














Nai, a A SAF 


Colonel Punch. ‘‘ Surety, Mr. Bulut, iF You RE 80 PROUD OF MIM, HE’S WORTH MORE THAN YOU GIVE HIM, 


Come, Joun! this matter claims your care, Was soldier e’er so coldly snubbed, He’s on your business, recollect, 
And should be promptly settled. Or so absurdly stinted, And it seems rather funny, 
You see your youngster standing there, As this brave brisk young Volunteer, If you his time and toil expect, , 
Trim-tog and manly mettled. Theme of free commendations, Yet won’t stump up your money - 
Yon ought to know him; on the boy In whom you boast from year to year His claims are very modest claims ; 
You’re proud to place reliance, “* The 7 wn defence of Nations’ ? Red-tapedom’s posture mulish 
And his terse motto is your joy, Cheap? Yes, my Jony, but in this line Is of Officialism’s games . 
“* Defence and not Defiance :” You ’d surely not turn ‘‘ sweater.” Most penny-wise pound-foolish. 
Well, Jomy, since pigskin first was drubbed, Economy is vastly fine, Bigwigs have snubbed him all along, 





Or bayonet-point first glinted, But common fairness better. t.is their nature to, Jom, 
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Alderman Gustle, M.P. (reading Paper at his mid-day snack). ‘‘On, I Dessay ! 
HY, IT WOULDN'T GIVE ME NO TIME FoR LUNCHEON! 
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Go pown TO THE 'Ovse at Two o’CLocK, INDEED ! 


VoTE AGAINST THAT!” 








But that’s a sort of churlish wrong 
_ We don’t expect from you, JoHN. 
You pay a deal for fancy goods, 
With profit scarce a particle ; 
Shall duffers in cheese-paring moods 
_Starve out the homespun article ? 
No, wake up, Jonn! Your Volunteers 
Are envied Europe over, 
But jealousy will end in jeers, 
Should foreign foes discover 
That, proud of such a cheap defence 
_As you profess yourself, Jon, 
You safety risked through stint of pence, 
And peace through greed of pelf, Somme. 


A DODGE FOR A DINNER. 


A. (Sponging Non- Club Acquaintance, after 
the usual weather topics are exhausted). By 








; the way, there’s an amusing article in 


the Fortnightly, by Whatshisname—of the 
World, you know—Yates—about Sorzr’s 
old place. 

B. (Cautious pian Yes. Capital. 
I read it the other day. ell—I must be off 
—(about to shake hands and go). 

A. Yes, so must I—but—d propos of the 
Fortni htly, what an interesting article that 
ison the Pictures at the Garrick Club. 

. Yes, very— Major Gnirrrrus— they 
couldn’t have got a better man for the work. 

Gnirrrrus, e safe man” (they both laugh). 
~ (delighted with joke). AL! excellent. 

ve never seen the Garrick pictures. Let me 
see—you are a member, aren’t you ? 

B. Yes. (Then feeling himsel 





called u 
for a hospitable sentiment, aa Ah! Ton 








must come one day, and see the pictures. 
Well worth a visit. Yea, Lehould 
A, (seizing the opportunity). Yes, I sho 
like to, immensely” When? pote 
B. (taken ym f Oh,—well (recovering him- 
self) the pictures are on view certain days 
to friends introduced by members. (Hesi- 
tates a minute. A. expects invitation to view 
ictures, and dinner after. Pause.) —Well— 
ll inquire what the days are—(hurriedly) 
—I won’t forget. I’ll let you know. Good- 
bye—must be off. 
[ Dashes across the road, and disappears. 
A, He might have asked me to nner, 
hang him! (Reflects.) But I think those 
two Articles on Sorrer’s Dining-place and 
the Club Pictures will be first-rate topics to 
lead up to dinner invitations. 
Exit, determined to work out the idea. 





SERVICE AND SLANG. 


“ To callthem ‘dearly beloved’ was nogood. They 
must be called ‘ mates’ or ‘ pals.’ ’—Remark at the 
London Diocesan Conference by the Secretary of 
the Church of England Working Men's Society. 


Now, if you want to win the masses, 

And edify the working classes, 

Turn language “‘ to be said or sung.” 

Into the truly “‘ vulgar tongue ;”’ 

Exhort them as your ‘‘ mates” or ‘‘ chums,” 
If you’d evangelise the slums. 

Appeal to them as fellow ‘‘ blokes.” 

And “‘ coves,” that costers you may coax. 


Tell them to think of an hereafter 
In terms awakening low-lived laughter. 





Direct, in speech of unctuous mirth, 

Their eyes above this ‘‘ blooming” earth 

To that unseen and higher state, 

Which likewise, if you can, translate 

Into the dialect of ee 

With *‘ Flare up!” ‘‘ Here we are!” ‘‘ Slap 
bang!” 





How Nice!—From the Times we cut this: — 


CLUB abroad has been organised for Lapigzs 
who wish to spend some time abroad in an 
agreeable way and on moderate terms. In May this 
Club will be opened in a castle, situated in the finest 
part of the Tirol, where the members will find a 
most comfortable home, cheerful society, and every 
facility of acquiring the modern languages. In 
winter the Club will be transferred to funich 
where the most eminent Professors of Painting and 
Music will attend. This Club has been opened 
especially for Ladies who do not like travelling 
alone, and who wish to move abroad in agreeable, 
intellectual, and refined society.—Address, &c. 


For the Ladies ‘‘ who do not like travelling 
alone,” members of ‘* The Travellers” might 
be made honorary members, or why shouldn’t 
the ‘‘eminent Professors of Music’ accompany 
their timid pupils? Are Travelling Fellow- 
ships abolished? What a chance for the 
Benedicks and the Beatrices ! 





Music ror A Mowtacu.—If Lord Ropert, 
of that ilk, wants to serenade ALIS- 
BURY, let him sing Hernicn’s ‘‘ Jo Anthea,” 
—at least two lines of it— 

“© bid me live, and I shall live, 
Thy Protestant to be!”’ 
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“TEMPORA MUTANTUR.” 


invitation for one of the usual ormances of the A. D. 
Cambridge, in their own private 
Club House. 


** You couldn’t,” I said to Saursss. 


place.” . : 

We travelled down by the King’s Cross Line (“‘ In former times,” 
I was careful to inform my —. D 
Counties,” and miserable it was), 
twenty minutes. Our i : 
pardon, I mean Hotel, which was once the swell hostelrie. 
so now for aught I know ; only, if it is, I could s 
ments which would be very much 
this by the way, just one in the Bull’s-eye, as a mem. 


to Sevres. 


feel that the town has taken an unfair advan 


something between a High Stre 
and a High Road, ornamented with 
second-rate modern villas. 

“Well, really,” I am compelled 
to state, not yet having got over the 
shock given me by the sight of the 
Tramway; “well, really, Soursss, 
I—confess—I—I don’t remember 
what the name of this road 
is; I know that further on 
we come to Emmanuel Col- 
ae don’t see an t i 
ike it at present,— 
then on the left there’s 
Downing College—at least 
there was Downing.” I add 
this because I have 
some sort of idea that 
Downing was abolish- 
ed years ago by the 
University Commis- 
sion. Fortunately 
Sevress is not of an 
inquisitive mature: 
he waits for me to 
supply him with in- 
formation, The fly- 
man takes a sudden 
turn to the right, we 
— through small surburban streets, with the usual suburban semi- 
detached cottage residences, and yen ei of garden in front. 

‘* The great difference between Oxford and Cambridge,” I have 
previously informed Seursss, ‘‘ is, that, at Cambridge, you suddenly 
find yourself in the midst of all the a at once.” 

‘I say,” says Sqursss, after peering through the glass, “I don’t 

any Colleges.” 


see 

‘No,’ I am bound to reply, ‘‘no more do I.” (Hang it! they 
can’t have moved the Colleges in order to improve the streets!) 
‘ But,” I add, hopefully, ‘‘ we shall come upon them soon.” Yet if 
the flyman perversely 
to the Bull without having seen a single sign of the University. 
And as yet not one person, old or young, in cap and gown. Very 
annoying : bad Stage management, so to speak, on the part of the 
Authorities. How can parents or guardians or visitors be impressed 
with a place unless, immediately on their arrival, they see the 
Colleges and the Students? If they can’t have real Undergraduates, 
they should pay “‘ supers ” to walk about in caps and gowns, reading 
books. At present, and, as far as we’ve gone, this might be any 
little provincial town of no particular importance. 

At last we round a corner into Trumpington Street. Aha! I 
remember this. Stop, though! Is it Trumpington Street or Trump- 
ington Road ? or, on second thoughts, isn’t it some street, called after 
some College, of which Trumpington Road is a continuation? As I 
can’t recall the details, I tell Seursss that we are in Trumpington 
Road or Street (which is near enough for him—he doesn’t seem to 
care much), and I beg him to keep his eyes open for the Colleges 
everywhere. ‘‘ Here, Sqursps!” I shout to him, ‘‘on the left !— 
look!” It is a huge building. 

“What ’s that?” asks Sqursss, admiring it. I would give a trifle 
at this moment to be able to state with accuracy the name of this bi 
building. I’ve clean forgotten it. I know it isn’t a College— 










From a Photograph in the A. D. C. Rooms, taken 
1864, of one of the present Parliamentary Whips. 
Only a bud then, now a full-blown Fl-w-r. 





Arter our visit to Oxford for the opening of the Town Theatre, by 
the O. U. D. S., we, Savrens and myself, were delighted to sora an 
at 


tre, which forms a part of their 


** You couldn’t have a better 
cicerone for Cambridge, than myself, as I know every inch of the 


‘we went by the Eastern 
arrived in an hour and 
destination was the “ Bull Inn,” I beg its 
It may be 
t a few improve- 


to the Bull’s vantage. However, 


“* The place is considerably changed since my last visit,” I observe 
I am a little uncertain when my last visit was, but 
anyhow I know it was some considerable time ago, and I seem to 
e of my absence, to 
alter itself and grow considerably. And, bless me! here ’s a Tramway. 

“Where are we?” asks Sqursss, as we drive round the corner into 


> Re a line of bye-lanes, we may drive up | 


tell Seursss that much—and then I say ‘I rather think it’s the 
Library—or, let me see, the Museum— forget the name. Ah!” |] 
exclaim, as if insp **T know it’s the Library and the Museum.” 
And it may be, for aught I can recollect. 


“Ve nd!” says Squrpns, approving ly. Then, lookin 

on the right, he asks, What's is?” : ae 
‘“* That ’s a College,” I answer. 
** Yes, I see,” returns Sqursss; “ but what College ?” 


“Well,” I reply, scrutinising it as thoroughly as I can 


in passing, 
a process which doesn’t assist my memory in the least, af forget 
exactly; but it’s either St. Margaret’s 


; or Christ’s,—no, I think 
it’s Sidney Sussex.” ad : 

fore I can make up my “ 
mind as to what it is, I see 
Peterhouse on the left. 
“This,” I say with pride 
at being right at last—‘‘ is 
Peterhouse.” 

But no sooner have I as 
it were staked my reputa- 
tion on my identification of 
Peterhouse, than I see there 
is another College next to 
it, which, it suddenly occurs 
to me, is Peter- 
house. But if so, what was 
the other? However, we 
ass with such panorama- 
ke rapidity that Seursss 
— _— to Sane 
than a glimpse of anything. 
Suddenly t asks me, 
** What ’s that?” pointing 
to a building on our left. 

_ “Oh,” I say, recognising 
it at once, ‘‘ 1 was wrong 
when I saidthat big build- 
ing we passed was the 





Araminta’s Dressing-Room. 
minta returning to costume of private life. 


Library,—this is the Library;” and no sooner have I committed 


View of Ara- 


myself to this, than my memory reproves me, and I frankly admit 
myself wrong in—‘‘ No—that’s the University Press—I forget 
what it’s called.” All I know about it is that it isn’t ‘‘ The 
Clarendon.” 

It is very strange. I thought I knew every inch of the ground, 
but up to now I hayen’t recalled correctly the name of any single 
College. Now suppose I had been a Claimant? What would my 
ignorance have suggested? Why certainly it would have suggested 
just what must have already oce 
to Seursps—whose manner is becom- 


ing distrustful—that I have never 


been to Cambri before in all m 

life. However, I know that when 
et within sight of King’s and 
rinity Street, I shall be all, so to 

speak, at home. ‘‘ My foot will be 


on my native heath,” &c. [In the 
course of the evening I get friends 
to refresh my memory, and I find 
that what we were the Fitz- 
william (‘ Fitzwilliam, of 
course! fancy forgetting that!”), 
Adenbrook ital (‘‘Ah, ot 
course”), Pembroke College, Peter- 
house, “‘ Cat’s,” and the Pitt Press 
(‘* Pitt Press! dear me! how ridicu- 
lous to have forgotten that /”’), and 
Christ’s—oh yes, that I remembered. } 

We deposit our bags at the Bull, 
and I e Saurpss at once into 
King’s. Ah, there’s no mistake 
about this. The Chapel door is 
open—a bit of luck for us. e 
we; the Chapel is being lighted. 








Attempts of the Master of Scroope “7 ’ cent. _ Savrsss A 
Hall and Stage Recents _ sng oa b Le. = 
lighten a rather heavy drama. ( om Backs so I take him by a 


side-gate into Trinity Hall, I am sure it is Trinity Hall—though 
money: Speed oe a? ind ~*~ fo Berane 2 have 3 peaiean mis- 

on the subject, an recall w’ lege it is —_ 
= to ‘Trinity Street, Trinity Yall or Caius? However, I x me 
uncertainties to myself, and tell Squress that this small Co 1s 
i omy A Hall, and the next one to it is—well, I forget exactly—and 
then at old ruin of a gateway, that’s part of Caius (J think) i 
‘* but,” I promise him, encouragingly, ‘“‘ youll have time to see 
|that to-morrow; for here we are in Trinity.” We enter by 
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‘‘Bishop’s Hostel” (so kind of them to have this written up), then 
through New Court, which I don’t remember is ‘‘ New Court,” but 


am only certain it isn’t Neville’s, where we are now, in the Cloisters, 


and I am explaining the topography. 


‘‘ But there doesn’t seem anyone about!” objects Saurpss, discon- | 


tentedly. Squrpss always wants a crowd and colour, for effect. He 
had evidently expected rioting and merriment, and young men in 
caps and gowns, and old Dons in academicals, and 'men with silver 


pokers, and the whole place astir, instead of such a City of the Dead | 


as the College I said was Trinity Hall was when we looked in, and as 
Neville’s Court Trinity is at this moment. 


I own I can’t understand it. Have I made a mistake? Isn’t it 


“a » » 


\ “ vin 
AS | eee \ 


i] 
1 at 
ty 


“ This is the place where they wait for their Call, 


Term time? Are all the men down? ‘‘ Were Missis’s party last 
Toosday ?”’ Or have I misread my invitation, which may have 
been for next term ? 

Here is the Hall. Here are the butteries. Ah! signs of,life. A 
dinner is just commencing in hall. Not many men atit. Several 
hurrying in. Now Sqursss is satisfied: he has seen real live youths 
in real caps and gowns—and there are a lot of them—flying in like 
sparrows at feeding-time. 

But our own dinner-time is + yserny ay - ag I take Sqursss through 
Trinity Quad, and then I point out to him Little Trinity, “* which 
didn’t exist in my time,” I tell him; and, with an air of sadness 
— with annoyance at their having taken such confounded liberties 
with the place Liseetty after I had quitted the scene, and havi 
actually ome so far as to destroy the very house in which I first h 
rooms—though perhaps as they’ve built a portion of Little Trinity 
on this site, I might take it as a sort of complimentary memorial— 
I walk him tow: Bridge Street, show him the exterior of John’s, and 


then am myself suddenly startled by Seurnns drawing my attention to | Oh 


the Round Church, the existence of which I had entirely forgotten. 
“Come along, Sqursss,”’ I say ; and telling him that we ’ll see Mag- 
dalen and the other Colleges to-morrow, we pass through Green Street, 
where I recognise some more old rooms, and wonder how many have 
lived there since, and who is “‘ keeping” there at this minute—an 
then we turn round by Rose Crescent, have a look at the Home of 
Immortal Bacon (the Cambridge Tobacconist, who, if true to his 
name, ought only to have dealt in “ pig-tail”), and across the 
market-place to our temporary residence, which, after all my 
lionising, is the “* Bull.” 

Dress ; and dinner with the Master of Scroope Hall—who is a Clarke 
not in Orders, unless theatrical ones, having been the guide, philo- 
sopher, and friend of the A. D. C., and the energetic patron of avery 
thing dramatic in the University for ever so man years. Then to the 
entrance of the Club-House. It is somewhat dark and mysterious. 
We pass several stalwart policemen (“in my day, Seuress, there 
Were no policemen”), we proceed under an awning where there is a 
mysterious man hol a light (“‘ we kept it quite dark in our time, 
SQvIBBs, on account of the tors’’), and then up the staircase. 

Here are the old rooms, Sqursss ; here are all the portraits of cele- 
brated A. D.C. actors, groups, and scenes, dating back to the first 
performances in the May term of 1855.” On the walls I point out 
portraits of distinguish dits, magistrates, comic men in farces, 
serious heroes in tragedies, also lovely heroines, uettish 
maidens, and pert chambermaids, who have since become Judges, 
Bishops, Cabinet Ministers, Attorney-Generals, Colonial Governors 
scientific Soldiers, Authors, Actors, Bankers, Merchants—in fact, all 
sorts and conditions of men. 

Ladies are admitted every and any night among the audience (‘‘ It 





| he bestows on it. 








was not so in our time, Sqursns,” and I bewail the departure from 
ancient tradition), but no ladies have as yet trod these classic boards, 
as the A. D. C. still clings to the practice in the time of SHAKSPEARE 
whose heroines were beardless youths. The plays on the occasion 
of our present visit are, I find, an old-fashioned farce, and the 
Courier of Lyons, the latter specially for men only; 80 
that, except in the farce, the female representatives hadn't a chance. 

is in is a matter of regret, as the plot of the drama suffered 
by the eee, and the ladies in the first farce, specially Araminta, 


| were remarkabl 


ted with the scenery, which merits all the praise 
@ visit the Green-room, which serves as the common 
dressing-room for Stars 
and Supers alike; and we 
are invited to see the 
** Ladies’ ing-rooms,”’ 
where we are welcomed by 
Araminta, whois just put- 
ting on his smoking-coat 
my cigarette 
preparatory ing up- 
stairs into the Club-room. 
The makes-up are very 
artistic, and not overdone. 
After the performance I 
find myself giving my 
opinion on the acting of 


Sqursss is deli 


hoppard to the gentle- 
man himself who on the 
stage had ap a most 
desperate villain of over 


fifty, but is now, as he 
stands talking to me, a 
most amiable and pleasant 
youth of about twenty. 
There were some yery 
good bits of character- 
acting. Then the per- 
formance being over at a reasonable hour, we were hospitably 
entertained at supper. At Oxford, where theatricals have still the 
charm of freshness, the men were enthusiastic; but, at Cambridge, 
the!A. D. C. performances seem to be taken as part of the ordinary 
routine. ,** You see,”’the polite President of the Club explained, ‘* The 
University : ¥ 
Greek Play has 
rather taken it 
outof us, and 
then there’s 
a Theatreopen 
in the town. 
Miss TWENTY- 


——~.* 






playing 
this week.’’ 


, indeed; \ 
that explainsa \, 
good deal. F> 
** And our bill 
is only a re- | 
vival of an old 
piece.” Quite 
80. m he 
takes ustosup- 
ich is 





part of 
the evening’s ei 
entertainment. Sevrsps and myself are both on in this scene: not 
too much “on,” of course, but on” quite enough. The proceedings 
are of a most orderly and pleasant character. There are no pipes, 
few cigars, but plenty of cigarettes. We haveno idea of not going 
home till morning, but, on the contrary, the sooner we are in bed at a 
reasonable hour the better. Nothing can exceed their hospitality or 
their politeness, but there is an absence of enthusiasm ; it all seems, 
whatever the do, a regular matter of course. The Master of 

Hall, who w: home with us, explains that most of these men are in 
for honours and the tripos, and the study of the Drama is not their 
first consideration. ‘‘ In my day, and for some time after,” I tell 
Saqursss, ‘‘ there used to be an immense excitement about the theatri- 
cals, And sucha rush for tickets! But then there was no theatre in 
thetown. Theatricals were tabooed, our dramatic pleasures were stolen 
ones, our suppers were ’——but here we are at Bull, We'll re- 
turnin the merry May. You'll come back with your Nrpss, 














PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


[Marcu 13, 1886. 











THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


‘‘Oxty rancy, Mnrs. Dowpgrigy, I was VERY NEARLY CALLING ON your NeicuBovr, Lapy MasHam, wHosz Day at Home 
SUDDENLY REMEMBERED I wasy’r Deessep ror Payine CALLs!” 


Lauer 


IT 18 TOO/ WHEN I 
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A “TERRIBLE” WARNING. 
(Adapted from Shakspeare. ) 


Scene—A Public Place. Enter in proces- 
sion, going towards the Forum, Cesar 
(L-DsT-NE), Antony (CH-MB-RL-N), Cicero 
M-ri-y), Calphurnia (H-B-RN-a), Brutus 
(H-rt-net-N), Cassius (G-scH-N). A great 
crowd following, among them a Soothsayer 
CH-RCH-LL). 

Ces. CALPHURNIA! 

Cie. Peace, ho! C.sar speaks. 

Cas. Carpuvasts ! 

Cal. Here, my Lord. 

Ces. Stand you directly in Axtonrvs’ way. 
As he doth run his course.—Anrtontivs ! 


| Ant. Cesar, my Lord? 








Ces. Forget not, in your haste, ANTONIUS, 
lo mark CaLpHuRNt4 ; for ’tis time indeed 
Our barren policy, in this fourth great chase, 


Brut. A Soothsayer bids you beware the 
Ides of March. 

Ces. Set him before me; let me see his face. 

Cic. Fellow, come from the throng ; look upon 
CSAR. 

Ces. What say’st thou to me now? Speak 


once again. 
Sooth. Beware the Ides of March! 
Cas. He is a dreamer; let us leave him:— 


s. [Zo Broutvs. 
Wi wee ‘0 see the order of our course ? 
Brut. Not i. 
Ces. I pray you do, 


Brut. Iam not gamesome: I do lack some 


art 
Of that quick spirit that is in Awrony. 
Let me not hinder, Casar, your desires. 
I’ll leave you. 

Ces. Brutus, I do observe you now of late: 
I have not from your eyes that gentleness, 
And show of love as I was wont to have: 
You bear too stubborn and too strange a 


Should mend its sterile course. han 
Ant. I shall remember.| Upon your friend that loves you. 
When Casar says, ‘‘ Do this,” it is per-| Brut. C2SaR, no. 
formed. Be not deceived ; if I have veil’d my look, 
Ces. Set on, and leave no ceremony out. I turn the trouble of my countenance 


Applause. 
Sooth. Cmsar! — 


Ces. Ha! Who calls ? 
Cie. Bid every noise, be still:—peace yet 
again! [Applause ceases. 
Ces. Who is it in the press that callson me ? 
I hear a tongue, shriller than all the cheers 
Cry ‘‘Casarz!” Speak: Casar is turned 


to hear. 
Sooth. Beware the Ides of March! 
Ces. What man is that ? 





Merely upon myself. Vexéd I am 

Of late, with passion of some difference, 

Conceptions only proper to myself, 

Which gives some change perhaps to my 
behaviours ; 

But let not therefore my good friends be 
griev’d 

Ltentng which number, C#sak, be you one) 

or construe any further my ay cml 

Than that poor Brutus, with himself at 

war, 


Forgets the shows of love to other men. 
Cas. (aside). Still hid by Casar’s shadow! 
I have heard 
Where many of the best respect in Rome 
(Except immortal Casar) speaking of 
gat ani derneath old k 
nd groaning underneath o ’s yoke, 
Have wished that noble Bavres had their 
eyes. 








After the Debate. 
(By a Depressed Tory.) 


Hormes! Hotmes! sapient Homes! 
For a big party blunder 
There ’s no chap like Hotes. 





Formvta For Crrrics.—Saran B. wrote 
to the theatrical critic of the Voltaire, who 
must be an Iris as he pronounced her 
Ophelia “‘O Failure,” thus :—“* Sir, — Your 
criticism is perversely dishonest. You are, 
therefore, a combination of knave and fool. 
Not courteous nor even conclusive, but 
concise. Mutual reeriminations of party- 
opponents are seldom courteous, not often 
conclusive, never concise. Yet they generally 
mean precisely what Saran the Laconic says. 
If political and other opponents, instead of 
sprawling over my per columns, 
would simply say, ‘‘ Ditto to Saka. 








REPRESENTATIVE MeMBER FoR THE LA- 
| nouRERs’ Unton.—Mr. Lasovrsnane, M.P. 
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A “TERRIBLE” WARNING. 


Cuurcuitiivs (the Soothsayer). ‘‘ BEWARE THE IDES OF MARCH! "—Julius Casar. 


Act I. Se. 2. 


| 
“ Tname the 22nd of March asthe date afterwhich * * * I shall nome to be in a condition to make either the whole or some part of the proposal 
r. 


dealing with the great question of Ireland.””— Gladstone in the House of Commons, Feb. 18th. 



































| Marcu 13, 1886.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 129 








LATEST NEWS OF THE CREWS. 













A Heavy Roll was perceptible. 





A~& 
The Spare Man. 


Cantabs proceeding to Cook-ham. 





told Mutton again! > 
cat = 


’ A om anh 
ne ‘| \| ° 











The usual Home Course. The Old Clasper proved as = No. 1 was not quite perfect with The Stroke was followed up with considerable Dash. 
lively as ever. his Slide. 
, eet the humbreller back,” and I cuts down the nex ‘court and into the 
ROBERT’S LITTLE ADWENTUR. Otal like . rain dear and rushes up otanes. f 9 
I caARNT werry well flatter myself as I looks romantick, or that resently cums a message to say as how as I was wanted, and my 
mine is exacly a pohetical purfession, but no one newer knows wot’s fust glarnce at that hadmirabel woman’s stern feeturs rewealed the 


a going for to happen not afore it cums, not ewen a middling aged | hole fatal secret, that I had bin seen with my fare companyon ! For 
Waiter, <2 de a if I had I shoodn’t ha taken out my best new | Wunce 1 was thrown hoff my gard, and in anser to the mild inquiry, 
silk humbreller, | ., Who was that young person,” I sed boldly, one of my Neeces from 
last Tooesday the country. : : 
was a week,| Further remarks was stopt by the arrival of company, and my wife 
wen a going to| Uv mea letter she had brort for me, and went. The blunders and 
ofishyate at a the muddles and the upsets as I made at that there Brekfast I shall 
grand Dejeunay | 2¢Ver forget. I was reglar dazed. I hadn’t done nothink speshal 
allar Fourshet | Tong if I’d ha stuck to the truth. But then I know’d werry well 
at fore o'clock | that She woodn’t have bleeved me, whereas she mite beleeve my 
in the harfter-| bimwenshun, as I appens to have quite a shoal of Neeces in the 
noon country. Iwasa puzzlin myself to make up quite a lot of other 
But so it was | binwenshuns to suit the fust wun, wen, to my intense estonishment 
to be, and so it| 1 was told asa bootyful yung Lady in a cab wanted to see me, and 
was, Well, jest | Tushing down stares hedlong to see who it was, there was my morn- 
before arrived, |28’8 companion, a larfing as usual, and she says, says she, ‘I've 
it cum on for to | brort back your butiful humbreller with many thanks.” 
& pore arain, and| And then a brilliant thort flashed across my pore bewildered brane, 
natrally put and I says, ‘‘ Miss,” says I, “I’ve got into sitch a hawful scrape by 
| up my best silk | bein seen with you this morning.” AY 
i hum breller ‘**Lor! what fun!” says she. ‘Tell me all about it.” 
tho’ it was|, 501 toldher. But the more I told her, the more she larfed, and 
amost noo. to kep saying, ‘‘ How awful jolly!” ‘ 
i shelter my best| .. Dut,” sez I, “ what on airth am I to do?” 
H) close, witch was|~-,.._ know,” sez she. ‘If you will tell me your name and address, 
amost noo allso, | L’ ll write you a letter of thanks, and sine it with your Neece’s name, 
Well, whoshood | Won't it be jolly to call you ‘Dear Huncle!’ and say I ham your 
be a standin at | ®fecshunate Neece. By the bye, wot’smy nametobe?” — 
the dore of the| 501 told her Sarty Green; and then she larfed more merrier than 
Otel’s Gril] | ¢vet, and said as that wasn’t a bit like her name. Then she wrote 
Room bat one| it all down, and then she sed, ‘‘ Now, Mr. Ronert,” says she, with 
of the werry her butiful musickal, coaxing woice, ‘you was werry kind to me 
prettiest and | this — and have made me vary merry this hevening: so, as 
smilingest| YoU have to d me your name, I will tell you mine.” And she told 
young ladtes +t | me; and then she sed, “If hever you wants to go to a certain 
ewen my eves | Lheater (as she menshuned, but I won’t), cum to the Stage Dore 
ewer al And | and harek for me, and in re go like a bird! Good-bye!” she says, 
as I cum up to|*hakin hands quite frendly, and away she drives hoff, leavin me 
the dore she | Speechless with rapshur and estonishment. . 
gave sitch a| The amount of charf as I had to stand that hevening from my 
ittyful look | brother Waiters was sumthink hawful; but let them larf as wins, 
Pot at her nice- | *2¥8 I, and I thinks, upon the hole, as I was a winner on that 
looking dress, and then at my nice-looking humbreller, and then at | ¢Wentful day. The letter cum all right the nex morning, and I 
Me, that it wemt quite to my Hart, and I sed, sez 1, without a stop- have since awailed myself of my kind Neece’s (!) inwitashun to go 
ping a minnit to think wot I was about, ‘‘ Can I be of any use, Miss ¢” | the Theater, free hart and hev been introdoosed to sum of my 
Oh,” she said, ‘‘ if you wood only jest see me tothe hend of the bootyful Neeces’ (!) bootyful frends, of the same sects, and they 
nex street, I shood be so mutch hobliged.” have menny on em declared as I was a most emusing hold Buffer, 
ve ule a bird, Miss,” says I, more Senaalithem Lenght tohe bem, a ey halt eS San eee, ae Oe 
ut that’s ; : 7 . as 8 en see me. 
in, on Aw fn natur, ew seems nicer the wronger it Wall now for the moral. don't now 0 how ye | have dun 
So off we sets, wen, as bad luck wood have it, who shood I see but | ® ee, brome Ber ees o0 that } never can 
the full blown wife of my buzzem a coming along the hother side of | meet the carm gray eye of my deceived spowse with quite the same 
the way There wasn’t a moment to loose, so I says, “ Pleas send! stedfest gaze as afore. Ropert, 
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TAKING THOUGHT FOR THE FUTURE. 


Pretty Cousin. ‘‘ AND WHAT DO YOU THINK OF DOING AFTER LEAVING Harrow?” 


Tommy. ‘‘Oun, I SHALL Go INTO THE INDIAN CrvIL SERVICE.” 
Pretty Cousin. ‘‘Do you THINK You 'LL LIKE INDIA, THEN?” 
Tommy. ‘‘Oun, IT'S NOT THAT. 
FeLLow's WIDOW GETS SUCH A GOOD PENSION!” 





But, you KNow, IN THE INDIAN CIVIL A 


JUSTICE FOR JURYMEN. 


[A Bill for securing regular payment to Common Juries has 
been introduced in the House of bene 


Frve Shillings a day, Five re ings a day! 
What Juror can scoff at such excellent pay ? 

It is true that your business may a> to ruin, 
While you are your citizen’s duty a-doin’ ; 

It is true that you 7 must it and grin. 
If illness break out, or if robbers break in ; 

Yet who would not Courtwards at once hie away 
For the splendid reward of Five Shillings a day ? 


Should a trial last on an inordinate time, ’ 
And the Fates lock you up (though you ’re guiltless of 


crime), 
Then for each night away from your home that you 


spend 
Aout Five Shillings is yoursintheend. _ 
Though an alien bed, and damp sheets, shall receive you, 
| Two extra half-crowns will immense} relieve you. 
| Oh, who would not jump at this rollicking pay 
Of Five Shillings a night, and Five Shillings a day ? 


| No Juror hereafter will dare tocomplain | 

Ifa ieag-wintes Judge give him‘cerebral : 
What if baths of cold air chill his flesh to the bone ? 
Cold water on protests must henceforth be thrown. 
If you take influenza as well as your fee, 

The silvery guerdon your solace must be. 

Do you want a relation put out of the way ? 

Oh, send him to Court, at Five Shillings a day! 


Yet another new privilege Jurors will boast, 

When from oo far distant they come to their post ; 

+ They may ride second-class, if they travel by train, 
And the Usher will generously pay them again! 

Then when Nature requires the should charter a fly, 

Six pennies per mile that kind law will supply ; 

A cabby could hardly expect higher pay 

From a fare only getting Five Shillings a day. 


Five Shillings a day! Yet in lordly Guildhall 

A Juror gets eightpence a cause, and that’s all! 

a. shilling ’s the guerdon—we will not say 
where,— 

And twopence is paid in the Court of the Mayor! 

Then let all Common Juries unitedly bless 

The Member who wishes their wrongs to redress ; 

In these pinching times ’twould be rash to look down 

On a Juryman’s status, who “‘ works for the Crown.” 

















AFTER-DINNER APHORISMS AND OTHERISMS. 
(By Curius Maximus. ) 


To err is human. A consistent man must be either a monster or a 
Saint. As you cannot compliment a man on being a Saint, it follows 
that to tell him he is entirely and invariably consistent, is to accuse 
him of being a hard-hearted, inhuman monster—unless you explain 
to him that his consistency is that of a jelly. 

> 


*’-? 

We use the word ‘‘ coincidence” when we do not wish to be consi- 
dered superstitious. In old prize-fighting days, of which we have 
recently been reminded, the term ‘*‘ maulies”’ was a slang expression 
of the Ring signifying ‘‘ fists.” It is a coincidence that the return to 
power of the present Government, in which there are a lot of Morleys, 
should have been signalised by mob-riots, street-rows, and hand-to- 
hand encounters. It is no more than a coincidence ; but still—— 

> 


** 
Our Law is in a very mixed state, specially in the Divorce Court. 
jut what can you expect from a Court which is called the Admiralty, 
Probate, and Divorce all in one? Of course an Admiralty Court 
taking cognizance of Divorce must be quite at sea. 
. 


se 

It is not unusual to hear that ‘‘the character of a man’s private 
life should not be allowed any weight in estimating his public value.” 
Sir Tuomas More was a saintly man, plus being Lord Chancellor. 
Yet no one would have chosen him for the office merely on account 
of his piety. True. But if I cateh a most learned and profes- 
sionally upright Lord Chief Justice in the act of pocketing my silver 
spoon (I have only one, and guard it myself—taking it up to bed with 
me every night—but this is a detail), I should hand him over toa 
paicunen, and hale him before a te, not as a Chief Justice 


he go to prison as a thief, and yet, at the same time, stay out to do 
his work as Chief Justice, in which capacity, his character for up- 
rightness and legal acumen has never been impeached? My answer 
to this is, Yes—af he can be in two places at once. ‘I’m aware,” 
said Major Malony, “‘that the fellow (his servant) is an awful 
scoundrel in his private life, but he has the real secret of boot polish- 
ing, and I can’t part with him.” It is Utility c. Morality. Major 
Pendennis was of much the same opinion as to Mr. Morgan's 
merits. P 

Excuse me if I say I do not, in these times, like to see an adver- 
tisement headed, ‘‘ The People’s Palace.” It sounds as if we were 
preparing to welcome the reign of King Mob. Should that — 
ever come among us, to ‘‘ commune” with us, the Palace would soon 
be wrecked ; and when law and order were once more restored, the New 
Zealand visitor would regard the same, and exclaim, ‘‘ Oh, then I see 
King Mob hath been with you.” 





The Workmen’s View. 
(Of a Recent Vote.) 


We feel, at a season when work runs so short, 
And where taxes fall hard on the labouring poor, 
What’s expended in keeping a Wotrr at the Porte, 
Might assist us in keeping the Wolf from the door. 





A New Bisnorric.—The Standard last Friday said that a certain 
aristocratic marriage ceremony was “‘ perf by the Bishop 
Bata anp Wats.” Evidently a Clerical error. 





A PartiuMertaky Grave-piecer.—Mr, Sexton at work in trying 








ut as a common prig. If, on the evidence, he were convicted, would 


to dig the grave of the Union. 





—— 
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PARLIAMENTARY VIEWS NO4 








a 


A CENERAL MEETING 





THE BIST Civ iN THE WORLD, 





SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. | 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday Night, March 1.—Much curiosity 
displayed during sitting as to objects and accomplishments of 
Wo rr’s pic-nic to the B yramids. £12,500 asked on account of it, 
together with a tidy sum for telegrams. Importunate Members 
wanting to know all over the place. A good deal of talk, to which 
GLaDsTONE _ contributed long 
speech, and Bourke another, but 
noone any the wiser. There was a 
Mission, and its costs have to be 
_. But what it was all about, 

louse, like little Peterkin on the 
field of Blenheim, ‘‘ never could 
make out.” Only suggestion is 
that Mission has succeeded in rein- 
troducing the Turk in Egypt, and, 
as PETER RYLANDs says, it would, 
on the whole, have been better to 
give the Turk the £12,500 to stop 
away. 

GLaDsToNE bound tostand by the 
Estimates, which he did in one of 
those marvellous speeches which 
occupy half an hour in delivery, 
leave the Premier absolutely un- 
committed to anything, and the 
audience in a state of hopeless 
bewilderment. But the vote was 
carried, and, that done, the protest 
of a strong minority was nothing 
particular. 

CHARLIE BERESFORD made a 
breezy speech, promptly settling 
the Eastern Question, as far as the 
Suez Canal isconcerned. Accord- 








to begin all over again when he reached the cue ‘I have lived among 
these people.” 
Business done.—Supply. 


Tuesday.—Public business did not commence to-night till twenty 
minutes past Nine. Loud complaints of wasted Sitting. On the 
contrary, believe the proceedings most useful. Full rehearsal of a 
real Home Rule debate. Shows how it would be done, and who 
would do it. Began on Motion to go into Committee on private Bill 
dealing with the Main Drainage of Belfast. Sexron, in speech of 
prodigious length, proposed to 
engraft upon the Main Drainage 
Bill a scheme for the assimilation 
of the municipal and parliamen- 
tary franchise, to permit all Elec- 
tors to become candidates for 
Aldermen, and to provide fora 
few other things. What all this 
had to do with the Main Drainage 
not made clear in Sexton's tre- 
mendous oration, nor in others 
that followed. Courtney opposed 
Amendment, and instantly drew 
upon his modest and benevolent 
head the fire of Lrish indignation. 

‘* What a skull to crack! ” said 
Mr. CLancey, instinctively feeling 
for his shillelagh. 

Tra Hearty called him “a 
wiseacre.”’ Spraker on his feet 
in a moment, sternly deprecating 
the use of such language. 

“Then I withdraw the wise- 
acre,” said Tim, meekly. 


** Another good word gone!” 


ti 
‘ ! 
if i || | murmured Josern Grits from 
if {h iH Ny ae a back seat. 
| MI] 0 Efforts were made to connect 
' the Main Drainage Scheme with 


ing to his view, old friend W antow New Reavine. me er ye bay the gms 
wo be i “ “ ’ = co not see the connection, 
tom. ieatone in eae Sage Sir H-nry J-m-s. “Lead on! I1’ll not follow thee. the effort failed. Repeated at- 


Lord CuaRLes would sim ly block the Canal. ‘I am in favour,” he| 
said, “‘ of using Old England’s highway round the Cape.” 
ood phrase that, suitable for patriotic toast. ‘‘ Our Queen, out 
Church, and our Grand Old Highway round the Cape!” 
ible speech 


tempts made to drag some of the Orange Members into the sewers. 
But. though boiling with indignation, they looked with assumed 
indifference upon Tr’s cvat-tails dragged slowly up and down 
beneath their very noses. Haxcovrt coulda’t resist temptation of 


Colonel Duxoaw made sensi , a little marred by a tendency | joining in so promising a fray, though what he had to do with the 
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Main Drainage!Scheme of Belfast no one knew. Five minutes to 
Right. Josep Gini1s came to judgment, and was received with 
ad cheers’ by the New Irish Mom ors, who greatly reverence the 
Patriarch. JoserH in his most judicial manner stated some *‘ matters 
f fack’’ that surprised even his countrymen ; and having given sly 


kick at Chairman of Committees, resumed his seat, generously grin- 

ning. Nine o’Clock, debate flagged. Impossible to get up excite- 
nt when no one would fight, so twenty minutes later Division 

taken, and Questions usually opened at half-past Four, were taken. 


All a prodigous joke, played 
throughout with undisturbed gravity. 
Parnellites talked a little about 
Main Drainage, and a good deal about 
the Franchise, and all the while had 


less and long-suffering Lord had 
been cruelly attacked for, of all 
things in the world, making an 
inflammatory speech! He had chal- 
lenged his assailant to bring the 
matter to an issue. The Motion 
stood far down on the paper. Could 
be reached to-night only by extra- 
ordina dispatch of business. 
Everything depended upon rapidity 
with which earlier Motions dis- 
missed. To have talked at large 
upon one of the ordinary Motions 
oon Lamy public business, would 
have m a stale joke. To the 
ingenious minds below the Gangway 
occurred the idea of making play 
with a Private Bill. Hence the 
sudden interest in the Main Drain- 
age of Belfast; hence the arguments 
in favour of Assimilation of Muni- 
cipal Franchise ; hence the allusion 
to COURTNEY as 





N 
Commons Prayers. 


ks and Corners 0; . arliament 


beginning business.~. The Motion 
relating to Lord RaNnpoLrH was 
never reached, and he still goes about weighed down by the accusa- 
tion of having made an inflammatory speech 


The Chaplain. 


DOLPH. 


a wiseacre; and| 


their eye on Ranpotrn. The blame- | 


| SrRATHEDEN-AND-CAMPBELL, in the Gallery, nodded assent. Earl 


peech. 
Business done.—The Parnellites have a little game with Ran-| 


Wednesday.—Curious how business instincts crop up at seal 


pected periods. Here’s Mr. Notan, who, before he was called upon 


to take part in direction of imperial politics, followed the honourable | 


profession of Manager of an Aquarium. He was discussing 


abourers (Ireland) Bill; got along very well at first; but seeing | 


before him body of well-dressed gentlemen, presumably sufficiently 
well off to treat themselves to a little pleasure excursion, if well 
planned, he broke forth as follows :—‘‘ I will undertake to take any 
Member of this House to the North of Ireland, and show him that 
| intolerance in its rankest form is practised by the Ulster Members.” 
NoLan about to proceed, doubtless with object of setting forth few 
particulars as to route to be taken, times of boat and train starting, 
hotel charges, and general expenses of this personally-conducted 
expedition, when SPEAKER interposed.* Kind-hearted man, averse 
from interfering with any Member’s private interest. But really 
these kind of arrangements could not be made during the hours of 
public business, and u 
Ireland) Bill. Ex-Manager of Aquarium accordingly changed 
subject, with the more grace as he had issued his Advertisement. 
Memb rs caleoeg to avail themselves of the excursion would know 
where to find him, 


Business done.—Labourers (Ireland) Bill read Second Time. 


Thursday.—Great attraction. First performance of The House 
ind the Holmes. Four-lined Whips out on either side. New 
Members come down in large numbers and high spirits. Now’s 
their opportunity. Government met with what is practically Vote 
f Want of Confidence. Those who made their maiden speech on the 
| Address will have fresh opportunity of impressing House and country. 
Chose who have not spoken before will speak to-night. Old Members 
must be taught the power of new-comers. 
Hotmes moves a Resolation, the avowed object of which is to 
improve social condition of Ireland by stopping supplies. Hotmes 


was Attorney-General in the late Government, but, owing to circum- | 


| stances over which he had no control, did not obtain opportunity of 
| making himself known to House. House knows him now, and won’t 
| forget him. A poor, wandering, wobbling speech stretched far be- 

yond an hour. A most remarkable voice, too. Mixed up, as it were, 
with explosive material. Proceeds some sentences in low 
rapid, indistinct voice. Then suddenly two words, five words, or 
ocasionally ten words, go off with a loud explosion, after which 





| cost to the Public. 


long t ! 
hence the delay of five hours in| Well, I hope it wil 


a Metlen fer listendl Reading of Labourers | charge of a Doctor, it being considered better for his health to allow 








HoLMEs goes on in ordinary voice till more explosive words turn up, 
and that so, again startled by sort of vocal fog-signals. 

‘Reminds me,” said Treveryan, “of the Curious Case of Dr. 
Jekyl and Mr. Hyde. You remember how Dr. Jekyl was some- 
times startled by finding himself speaking in voice of Mr. Hyde? 
There goes Mr. Hyde.” 

But it was only the explosive material turned up in, and 
Homes shouting at the top of his voice, “the ties which bound,” 
the rest of the sentence running—* the le in Ireland were drawn 
so tight as to risk snapping,” being uttered in ordinary tones. 

‘It is a curious thing,” said 1 Spencer to Lord Aszounye, 
with whom he sat chatting in the Peers’ Gallery, ‘‘ that Irish Attor- 
ney-Generals always address the House at the top of their voice, 
How is it, I wonder ?”’ 

““Do they?” said Lord AsHBovRNE. 
case; but I sup it’s because they have two audiences; one at 
Westminster, and the other across the Channel. What seems shout- 
ing at Westminster, is only a faint whisper at Dublin.” 

Business done.—V ote of No Confidence withdrawn. 


Friday.—Sage of Queen Anne’s Gate came out from his cave to- 
night and delivered instructive homily. Has come to conclusion 
that the Lords must go. Told House this in speech full of audacious 
humour, and plain practical common sense. Sage has a certain 
innocent air, childlike in its blandness, when he is saying the most 
extraordinary things. This adds much to effect. Peers gaily crowd 
. hear themselves described as “sitting in their own House like 
sheep.’ 

** And how do sheep sit?” asked RanpoLPu, who is never above 
obtaining information. 

Cooxg, of Newington, delivered interesting metaphysical lecture, 
founded on DARWIN and GaLron. Object was to Baan heredity of 
genius, and of high intellectual qualities. Lord Denman and Lord 


“I don’t know another 


Carens and Lord Sr. Leonarps unfortunately not present. On 
division in crowded House, Lords saved to us by 36 votes. 

““My gracious!” said SrraTHEDEY-AND-CAMPBELL,; drawing a 

breath. ‘I thought we were gone.” 
fl prove a lesson to them,” said Lord Denmay. 

“‘ Tf in future they listen to you and me, they won’t get in scrapes of 
this kind.” 

Business done,—House of Lords temporarily saved by 202 votes 
against 166. ‘ 


“MAD, MY MASTERS, MAD!” 


Tue following additions will no doubt be made to the proposed 
Lunacy Law Amendment Act on its passage through Parliament :— 

1. No new Licensed House shall be opened, and all existing ones 
shall be closed within two months of the passing of this Act, as it is 
the intention of the Legislature to get rid of Re pug entire 
support of the fatherless and the widow at the est contrivable 

2. The Commissioners in Lunacy shall be abolished, and their 
places supplied by the Receivers in the Bankruptcy Court, the duty 
of District Visitors being undertaken (as ae proposed) by 
County Court Judges. - 

3. es shall be admitted to Pauper Asylums at double the ordi- 
nary rate. All other members of the aristocracy being received at a 
considerable reduction. ‘ 

4. In future no “ single patient” shall be received into the private 








him to become one of the hundreds of inmates of a public Asylum. 

5. All Asylums shall be opened from ten to four to the Public, who 
shall, however, be requested, by freely displayed placards, ‘‘ not to 
touch the patients.” : 

6. Every homicidal Lunatic shall be examined by a board, con- 
sisting of the Lord Chancellor, the President of the Probate, Divorce, 
and Admiralty Division, the Treasurers of the Four Inns of Court, 
and the Lory Mayor, once a fortnight, to discover whether it appears 
to them advisable to send him home at once to the family circle. 

1. No be considered a homicidal lunatic until after 
conviction at the Central Criminal Court. ; 

8. Before a person can be found lunatic, he shall be examined by 
the full Councils of the Royal Colleges of Physicians and Surgeons, 
the Lords Justices of Appeal, and a Jury chosen from the inmates of 
either Hanwell or Colney Hatch. gta 

9, and lastly. After passing all the stages but one, this Bill, con- 
sequent upon some newer excitement engaging the attention of the 
Public, shall be thrown out, and shelved indefinitely. 








Tre 1s Mowry.—Is it? Then, so much of it as there is that 
honourable Members of Parliament can afford to spend in debate 
between afternoon and dawn, what an exceedingly well-off assembly 
must be the House of Commons! 
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SEPH PICKERING & SONS, SHEFFIELD. 
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